CHAPTER   XVII
A DAILY UNPLEASANTNESS
HAT is the most unpleasant experience in the daily life of a young actress ?
Without pause for thought, and most emphatically too, I answer, her passing unattended through the city streets at night; that is made unalloyed misery, through terror and humiliation. The backwoods girl makes her lonely way through the forest by blazed trees, but the way of the lonely girl through the city streets is marked by blazing blushes.
It is an infamy that a girl's honesty should
not protect her by night as well as by day.
Those hideous hyenas of the midnight streets
are never deceived.    By one glance they can
205d not always have been answered," I can only say, they being in a minority, I have no authority to answer their question here. Perhaps, though, they may recall the fact that their loving mothers tenderly refused some of their most passionate demands in babyhood. And we are yet but children, who often pray improperly to our Father.n, indeed, as the tide  sets her way,                                                                                  J
